INTRODUCTION                     xxi

behind the walls come occasional tinkling sounds of practising
on a game Jan.

As we became more and more familiar with our new life, and
our ears grew accustomed to Malay, we made friends among the
BaHncsc. We were already weary of the stolid prudishncss of
Dutch hotel life, and since we could not afford ihe high rates
much longer, we looked for another place to live. I louses for
rent that were not in the Arab, Chinese, or European quarter
were non-existent in those clays, but somehow we became at-
tached to the household of our first Balincsc friend - Gttsti Alit
Oka, an intelligent and clapper young man, prince by birth, car*
jxnitcr by profession, and musician by choice, ! !c agreed to rent
us one of the pavilions of his house and undertook to improve
our Malay. Our household consisted of the young prince's wife
and child, two wiclowecl aunts, and an old servant, a retainer of
his father, the great warrior who was killed with his brother the
Racija of Baching in their last desperate stand against the invad-
ing Dutch army twenty-nine years ago, when our host was a baby,
Like a true Balincsc prince, Gusti hat! his " man/1 an amiable
but exceedingly ugly retainer, by name Katcl, who followed his
muster admiringly wherever he went. We settled in Custi's
house, bought a few chairs and tables, had beds made, and hired
a few nonchalant servants: a cfjbngps who insisted bis name was
11 Dog/' a cook, and a chauffeur, We bough!: a decrepit Chevro-
let and gave ourselves up to the full enjoyment of the island,
going from feast to feast, dances* and cremations,

It was my good fortune to have made friends in those days
with Waller Spies, Bali's most famous resident, Hie son of a
German diplomat in Moscow at the outbreak of the World War,
Spies was already well known in Europe as a painter in 1923,
when I bad admired and cut out reproductions of his paintings
of Russia from the Kmstbktt* never thinking be was to become
one of my closest friends* As fine a musician as be is a painter.
Spies studied the music of tbe Tatars while interned in the Urals